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SPITE FENCES.

MAN in Harlem has plans and specifications ot
for & “spite fence” sixty feot high. If he builds
it his own little property will be s if down in n
mine shaft—but then he will have the sweet satie-
fuction of shutting off his oTensive neighbor's light,
air and view of the surrounding landscape. What
can the neighbor do about it? Pmetically noth-
ing, under the written law. The question fs an old one, and has
been threshed out in court before now; yet fences and other strue-
tures continue to be built, and when they are torn down it is neually
either because the builder has had time to become ashamed of his
work, or because so much of the spite has rebounded upon himself
thet he has finally figured out it doesn’t pay.

The Oourt of Appeals of Kentucky decided a recent case against
the spite-builder, but only through an interesting complication of
facts that enabled it to rule him guilty of contempt of oourt. The
case was based on the act of the defondant, a dog fancler, who had
been threatened with injunction against raising dogs in a city neigh-
borbood, and by way of retaliation had told the plaintiffa that if
they gave him any trouble he would build a fonce that wonld be a
skyseraper of it kind. They went ahead and got their injunction,
and forthwith the Eiffe]l fence cut into a large section of the clr-
cumambient atmosphere, That was where the court had Mr. Spite.
Tt oouldn’t punish him for making a contemptible ass of himself, but
got him dead to rights when be stood in contempt of court by “at-
tempted intimidation of litiganta.”

In the unwritten law the contempt is all against the architect| o

of the spite billboard.

ECONOMY.

T is remarked in Wall sireet that Mrs. Harriman,
widow of the great railrond financier, is a wnmh-r|
of self-reliant tact and shrewdness in the conser-
vation of the wvaet cetate left by her late husband.
“She is as economical here,” they say, “as she
always was in the management of her houschold.”
There, it appears, sho maintained the home In lux-

ury, comfort and besuty on much less than the income allowed her
for that purposs. And she did it, frankly, by utilizing what many
a modern chatelaine would regard as ecraps and remnants—making
it & point to waste nothing. It is evem more important, she be-
lieves, to know the value of a dollar when you have many of them
thas when you have few or none.

This definition of the word, which is the true and etymologleal |
one, shows that economy is no niggardly virtue, as it has sometimes |
been disparagingly called.

“Boonomy,” wrote John Ruskin, "no more means saving money
them # means epending money. It means the administration of a
house; #ts stewardship; spending or eaving, that is, whether money
or thme, or anything elee, to the hest possible advantage.”

Mre. Rumell Sage, stewardess of another Wall street fortune
of etaggering proportions, in anothor economical administratrix in|
the beat sense of the term. In suburban home-building and various
philenthropical works on a large scale, she spends in a epirit of econ-
omy the wealth which was accumulated hy—well, by methods to which
some other word must be applied.
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WHITE HOPES OF THE SUBWAY.

AKE notioe, parda! the subway guards now rival
Phoebe Snow. In. spotless suits—except their
boots—they make a pretty show. Their togs of
white all eyes delight, upon the Rond of Out-of-
Night. |

Since under gronnd white wings are found, it
seema angelic quite,  And, stranger still, hence- |
forth they will be gentle and polite. “Please wateh your step,” |
and "Lively, please,” will tend to put us at our euso upon the Roud
of Out-of-Sight. i

Tl.etters From the People

Standardising the Homlk. parhaps soma of tha settlement schools|
To Mo Diitor of The Erening World fmlsht ume my wervices for leaching |
1 read with interest your editorial en- & fres shorthand clase or something|
ttled, “Btandardizing the Honk,” and of the wsort
agres with you thoroughly that the time | York, alons fn the world, In fact, and
has eerme whan sutomobiles should be of not much use to any one, but 1)
equippad with some standard, distinctive want to be. Perhapa some of your
means of warning, The question at once readers can help me
arises a8 to what should be the nature Ing the day of course, hut would ke
of this standard signal. Time and agaln 1o Eive two or three evenings each
have 1 personally sean a horn inatru- Week to sometiing of this kind
mend mot only fall utterly ns & means | BELEANOR,

of attracting the attention of pedestrl e hages Quary.

ang, Sut not Infrequently has ft been 4 .'!,_I. ':.,I,,_',,;h‘u‘.‘ ','I'.wl answWer
entirety Inaudible above the nolme ©F jyi0 Cliion? A mun works for a firm
passing trafflo on busy atreets. The'm o0 Loun e Husiness i dull  Hiw

Ars 80 mnany devices, as poluted out In
your editorial, that 1! would be very dif.
flowt to arrive at i reasonablie selection
of any partioular kina It ' peoessary
to Bave a algnal 1oud enough to be Al
ways neard and s'iorp enough to invart
ably warn, While | belleve the law
ahouwld prescribe the une of some good
signad, tt showld none the less emphatts |
cally prosoribe (14 abuse In the hands

smplovers balng heavily In dabt, but not
Any to aceapl A quarter of his wages,
Wt the sane time agrecing Lo pay him
the balassoe of his wagws ua soon a8
aome Lille owed to the frm have bean
pald The worker, in order o hold his
job and not knowing at the time the olr-
cutnetances of his employers, accapts
and works at this rate for & month,

of oareleas, irresponsllie motorists thesa wyen wome croditor of the company
lond polss machines are Vndoubledly & o wn attachment placed on the face
nulsancs and pienace 1o publle wWelfars. |1oey pnd a recelyer takes oharge. Not
C H M. ganling 10 run the husness the recelver

With Inttials of Malden Name. | olowes the factory, seils a. the goods
To e Biltor of The Evme World and collects the bille of the bunlorupt

“AY olndme that a weldding pressnt
showmld be marked with the Iniilale of
the bride's malden name.  “B" clnims
it ghould be marked with the Initiais of
hor married pame.  Which way ahsuld

company. Later on he turns the monasy
Now, readers, the gquestion s, who, ac-
comding (0 law, Is supposed to jay this
employes his back weages—the recelver,

it be ':““” Lo B |yrontes or the cout? The answer might
ants to Help Others, interest & number of readers. L. K
0 M Wliace of The Eeoning Werld Nive for Moy) Plok for Girl
, experiended renders tell ma of e ¥ *

To the Edltor of The Fiering Werld

enything & YOung husiness Woman can L. snys pink
do B the way of assistance o others, | haby, 1!
w0 ocouppy evenings which are 00 Loy ban
ionsly for endurance? A} had thought!

says hiuo
Ve s 1

A

X,

o8
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I am all alens in No'|

I am husy dur-|

wishing to lay him off, ask Mm on pnrl

aver 1o n trastes appoltited for the cass, |

ia the color for a bay |

i the oolor for &

orrect answer?
MRS
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** Giriology.””

IRIE mny be genarally dlvidad mto two claases:
micin"

THN girl™ s always a marifiled DEING, composed mainly of virtuss,
inacossaitilty, ourling hatr, a Aimple and a apecinl brand
of perfume. Bhe hns no faults or fallings; becauss the
moment you begin to find fAaws in her she csases to be
“*THE girl" and joins the vast majority or “other girls.'
"THE girl"” s always "differant’—until you daiscover that
ahe is just like all the reat.

“Other girle” may be subdivided into OGirls who Amuse
you, and (Mris who Dore you. Also, thesse may again be
subdivided Into girls you have loved, girs you have mot
yat loved, and girte you never will love.

It ia all very complex. Dut, then, a girl s a complex
creature You never know what she s gong to do any
more than you know what an bile or a boat
is going to do. Just as you fanoy things are akimming
along beautifully, she may balk, or skid, or overturn you,
or blow you up, And you oan no more discover what
eaussd the amash-up than you oan discover why a moter car went to pleces
when they are ploking up your remains.

A Eirl in bullt on the plan of a mare. Once you get Into a flirtation with
har you find youreelf golng round and round without ever getilng anywhere,
and 11 1s ten to one If you can ever manage to get out without calling for help.

A girl never doea anything in a stralghtforward way. She s all curves and
ourls, from her fgure to her Aisposition. Bhe talks In clroms, walks with a
twist, and approaches everything, from a man to an argumoent, tn a roundabout
manner. There's nothing stralght about her, from her halr to her arguments
or trom her hat to her opinlonm

Pven If & chap could manage to see through her. s nevar seea all the way
AROUND her, Sue's an compliented ux an adding machine, as crooked as an
accordeon plented ruffie, and ns deep as a well or a problem 1h Euctid,

Moreover, a girl heraslf never can tell you why ahe does things; why ahe
fiaks all the mucllage off a postige Alamp—and then expects i1t to stick; why

“THT girl and “other

she makes a solemn promise without the alightest Intention of keeping It :‘\f;:
#he wears openwork stockings, a high-water akirt, and pink susis shoss—and
theh annihilates you If you stare at them; why she klises the woman she hates !
and snubs the man she s dving to marry: why she cries at & wedding and acts
frivolously st a funeral; why she seama offended if you don't make love to her
and geta furious If you do; why ahs signs a cheock upnide dovn, gets off a car
backward and bhegins a converastion in the middle; why sie uses & halrpin to
plok a lock, a buttonhook to open a bottls, a halr brush to hammer & nall; &
hatpin to rob & letterbox and a ragor to sharpen a pencil

A gir] will ait beside you for hours patiesntly walting for & flah to bite, and
then make you fling !t back into the water becrusn she “'fesls o worry for the
denr ittle thing—and, ANTWAY, she only wanted you to CATCH M, not to
KLLL "

Bhe wil lure you out onto & dark plazsa and almply goad you into taking
her hand or putting your arm around her—and then turn on you with that
“How-dare-you-sir'"' manner and make you fesl !!ke nn !dlot or A end. As for
argulng with one of them—well, 4id you ever try It? This Is the way it goes: |

BIE says: "Have you been walting long? What made you coma so eariy "

YOU say: "I dldo't  I've fumst arrived.”

“WHAT!" she execlaima. *“When you EKNEW I expecied to bs here an
hour ago!"

And there you are! She gets you coming or going.

Oh, I have no doubt thare ARE a few nice, sensible, reasonable girls—but
they aren’t the kind you call on or take out to dinner. The average girl would |
Jook In the mirror to see what was the matter with her If you catled her “nice
and esnsible.”

I'm not attempting to explain her. Bhe Ia tnexplicable. Sne ia &mply the
trimming on I¥e’'s garment, the dessert to the feast, the apice In the pudding.
Of course, & chap oan manage to eat his dinnar withour chuampagnes or dessert,
and to live his life without girls or kimsea Hut, somenow, he nevar doss.

1 oan no more answer the question, “Why ls a gIrl™" thun [ could the (ies-
tion, “"Why |s music—or palnting, or pate-de-fole-gras, or champagne or Ice
cream, or anything else charming and dellcious, and expenalve—and unnecos-
sary?™

A gir! TS -and that's all thers la to 1t. Bhe

Ana the puzzle s the White JMan's Burden!

18 WHAT she s, just—DRCATHE.

Ja

Mr. Jarr Undertahes to Bring Sunshine |
Into a Grief-Stricken Maiden’'s Lifej

rows!" sadd Mra, Jarr, reproachfully.
She paused a moment and then got

1L, by The Prosa Pullabiog Co,

Copyrigit
(The New York Worldl,

[
Jersey City, I'in not responaible. You Where would you bo—what would bave
women went too far with him, You| becams of you-lf 1 hudn't married

~ te tha crux of the matter, should wa't ti) & man's married before| you?
B)‘ RO)’ L' I“CLI'II'dC“. “There's poor Clara Mudridge, hiding | you badger him—dressing hlm up In| Mr. Jarr didn't want any hostlle
W, how mbout thess two|hersslf at home with a broken heart. | bride's costume and springing that campalgn begun agninat him st homa,
“W theatre tiokets? asiged Melt would be a chuarity to take her out. |stupld old sss of a father on him, o he mumbled that as he was In for
Jarr, “You're alwnys com: : {ies!des, you nwe her that much after |and''— | 1t, no mattor what he did, he'd take
plaining you never | what you've done.' “"Now, you stop right there, FEdward Mius Mudridse to t'e theaire
pet  to Wes  Any- "I haven't done a thing!” erled Mr. [Jarr!" eriod the good lndy. "You know “Well, when you telephoned me you
ihing. 't on 5n..r|.h~r “You know T haven't. Bhe |you were alwnys sno-ring and snick- had the tickets 1 telephoned to her.
thinge amd let us| knows | haven't. If Jack Silver has ering at Mr. Slver geiting marrled '[\")u Krnow she mistrusts me for some |
xo." gone 1o the Soulh Pole n Alsguise or | Poor fellow! You ahould be the last|ranson, and after all 1 dld ror her, too! |
“f told you ll!a hiding In A safe Aeposit vault iniman to make a mookery of marvlage’! And I want you to find out what aha's |
wasn't feeling| == =——= - - !xuln: 10 do. 1 bellave tiat her father
S well, And, besides, | has put detectives on Jack Buver's
o mother s coming tracks, I™Mnd out. And pump her If
o aver from Brook-| | she's guing to sus for breach of
e l¥yn. You ecan go. | promise, Mayhe mhe as found Jaek
iy } Never mind me. | | 8tiver and they have mads up thalr
I'm used to siay- spat. Glva her my love and tell her 1

m S ing at homs,' re-
' Hed  hila 4
MeCARDELL P et

“Oh, c¢hop that and c<ome along™
pleaded Mr. Jarr, who thought ahe
anly winted coaxing.

But Mrs Jarr shook her head,
| “Well, T'm satisfled to stay home,
too,” sald Mr. Jarr, a llttle put out

“Oh, no, It's a pity not to use the
|II-'\|..’»," pid Mres Jarr, “Why don't
| you takoe somebody  else and  go?
| Really, 1 won't mind" [

She sald this so gullalessly that Mr
CJarr was thien in

"Why, all right, then. T1'll ecall up
| Rangle."

“Mangle " asked Mrs, Jarr, sharply.

“Iavas ha cver take YOU' anywhera? |
| don't see what you admire a0 in that
| man that you want to be tagging him
around with you everywhere! You 4o
| bave the gueeraest Iriandasl" i

"Well, who should I take than. Bug-
| gost somabody!"” sald Mr Jare, & litUs
bnpatiently. |

“"Who? ME!" aaked Mre Jarr In mild |

| surprise. 1 wouldn't presums to ee- |
| st your companions for You, But i
can't you think of anybody In great|

trouble to whom & Bight &t the theatre |
would be n solnce and & rellef?"

| UNot me!” replisd Mr. Jarr. "I don't
know any sarthjuaks survivors or per-
| mone who've had s total losa by fre—
| no  Insurancs And It 1 414 I ocen't
| Imagine It would be a jolly, carefres
svening st the theatre with & gay oom-

you might be grisving or something,'

sald Mr, Jarr
=w = w0 w i R h e ‘DM krieving?'  retorted the fair
.] areature. 'l wouldn't grievse for the

am broken-henrted, But find out avery-
thing you ean. For If that girl thinie
| she ocan got along without me she's
very much misteken!"”

Mr. Jarr realized now he was In for
it, and also renllged why Mra. Jarr
wanted Nm to 40 20 strangs a thing
us 10 take anpther indy to the theatre.

He was alpo a lttle curlous himself

IR
onvd
tha sama plxe
and shape, be

nugul fo

mt -

1lealdes, Clara Mudridge was a good-
pPu the paste looking girl, and she was in grief, and|
l:udl an lﬂ'.’ it was only right 1o iry to cheer up a
indieated poor Rirl in such & case, espeoinlly

| when she was stylish and fine looking
y Mr. Jarr hurriedl over to take the
enrt-broken malden to the theatre.
. The heart-broken malden locked har
ont. Bhe was &80 dressed In hor beat |
fnm | "How nice of you to take me to the |
huhig.u +hg theatre!" aeried aho In her gayest tones |
and the | AN, after all, there IS auch & thing
hoard. as real, true, platonio friendahlp! Do
you know, | have always thought thal
married men are the nlcest! Doean't
that esound dreadful? VWell, 1 mean It
'hey are not as selflah pa single men;
they are more conslderate; they are
more thoughtful, It was real nice of |
Mre, Jarr to suggest that jyou take
me out."
“She was worriel about you, Thought

blmck 1n amall
drawing. Cut

figuve
M 5 b
Tha ayes will
mav P

u & way

beast man lving! That's why 1 thraw
over Jack Bllver. He expeoted me to
srieve about him 1 only wish he

could soe me! 1 wish everybody whe

panion woa: ng orepe and uaing a hlack
| hordersd  handlkerchist to wips away
his tears Auring all the lavghable in-
oldants of the show,"

"You shouldnt talk so lightly st the
|scrrows of others-dsep, ferveni eof-

bt L L L LB L DL LY LT 1

knows me could ssa mae!'

Mr, Jarr waos glad that Mre. Jwr
dWin't ses her, for sha was aniling
sweetly up Into his face and holding
e avm with one hand while she
caresaed it with her othes »

| ewpecially

| had enflaved me; that [ araved bul an opportunity %o prove my worth; that so

i

During the weels that followed I
vain to win an enovuraging glance from Dolly.
I wrote W Doily talling her a8 eloquently as 1 sould how her dharee

far from thinking of trifiing with her affections, I sought bul the shoourAgement
from her %o ash har to be my wife
To my great delight Dolly did not ignors my anpsal or trent 1t Wwith contempt.
Her answer was prompt, and aaid that If | would some to ses har At No, ~s.
Foreat avanus the next Sunday evening she would be glad to 1k 1t over with ma
I was feoling mther nervous whan Dolly ushersd me into tho parlor of her

humble home the following Bunday, bat Dolly herself apienria not ln the last
agitated

Whern Love Must Yield to fense.

T amed you to come.” Dolly Segan, and her tons was almont severs, “hecanss
I appreciatn the compliment you have paid me and 1 don't wani 1o hum o
fealinga If 1 can belp . 1 hope you will sxcuse me if 1 sean imperiinent, but |

| want to spenlt plainly 8o as 1o mAka my position perfectly alear to you. What
your Income, My OrantT
Ry the time Doy had daliveras! herself of that masterfinl

ntradneron
realized that 1 was in for it 1 told her—470 a month, !

“How much have yvou saveA?' was her next inquiry.

A hasty Inventory of ¢ chate dlscovers! something over §12, whioh 1 4u
announced to Dolly, rem! ng her &t the sama time that to-morrow would
pay day.

“And you nave no hank aeooupt?™

No, I had no bank acoount, not that T knew of. Dolly certainty had me the s

“Suppors you wers to b8 married to-morrow, what sort of a home could yo
provids for your wife ™"

"It I were to ™ married towmorrow,” T replied, "hefore ¢the csremony too
place 1 would have conaulled my fAances and rented a flat at some place agre |
upon between us, And"—-

*l may be particular, you may sven think me mercenary, dut I would mthe;
be mercenary and comfortable than miserabie in a state of wedded bondage”™

*Dolly,” 1 sald, “would you encourage me to save for a bank roll and '
strive for the Incame that will meet your specifications™

Tolly gave ma her hand and smniled archly, “When you hawe suocesded !
that,” =ne sald, "you may ring my doorball again'*

High Hopes and What Befell Them.

Now # #0 happoned that less than three weeks later Dolty feft ¢he firm of
Naskom & Jones, having secured a belter position sissntere.

*As hope springs eternal in the human breaat,” I wrote, “so T hape, too, tha!'
wome day we ahall mest again*

We @14, About two and a half years after, while I was buying some po'
nards one svening in the very placs where | used to buy pretty postals to send '
Dally, whom should 1 dlscover but Mias Dolly harself perched baok of the os*
register! Dy Jove! but shs was jum aa pretty and sweet ss ever! Baefore I eou
munch inte the discloaures 1 had for her concerning the progress of my bank a
aount Lolly whisparoed in my ear that ahe waa L3 be married within a fortnig

o & wiccesaful dootor,' she explalne), “in the Mronix. [!a has a preet!
averaging $2,000 A year and s worth nearly five times thst suin already.”

Lucky g'rl, 1 thought as 1 walked Sack to my roome Lucky Daolly, and ot'!
luekinr doctor! 1 thought of Liolly's sermon, Joiverad ia har patior years ago.
thought of (he strugris 1 hnd been through during the tine that had slapesd
bulid up my bank account and better m) rtune. Ny danyving isall here a
there | had reduced iy liview espenac ot I hnd not dressed o
well aa T wintied 10, [ had Hved more fropdliy thaa iy, aml had forego
the plaadure of coetly roawreation or vacauion trius, My lnem
$1,200 u yoar, and my credit at the bank waa » Uitle over §5,
for whom all along I had heon making (his sacrifioe, Lod tors

to

oA aom

me uttar!

For every duliar 1 had saved | shed & tear that night

The Week’s "Vash .

By Martin Gren -'
Ry ‘-M-w{:

OCoprright, 1011, by The Press Imlilshing Co. (The New York World}

TITE s hike that young Jehn | “Our hats off to the young ady s the
Edward aul Geraxhity, the |cass’ Hhe lowsd John BEdward Pa

Q Nowport ohauffeur, and his | Geraghty and she marrisd hin with fu
beautiful bride knowledge of the hurrah her et
isd tha Dprivate would caver. No one can tel] whal |
sleuths hired by | future hae in store for youns 1lurngh
the Vandertit | nnd his pretty, courageous wile How

———

.

fmliy,”" remarks | gyer, considering that the young san!
ed the hewd pol- | finding the family of the girl oppoee:
isher.

sloped wim her In an automobile, wake
“I'm morTy e |5 & ovuntry County Clerk (n the e
young folks wers | 45y of the night for a lioense and ma:
landed,”  replled | rigg har befors & purewit could be o
the |aundry man. | genired, we liave no fear thati he wi!
“They ehould be gnow her (o atarve, If we bad al av
Ioft to enjoy thelf | tononie we would ive him & Jeb o
homeymooh In gnauTewr right now.”
peacs and quiet |
Now they’ll have to apsnd it in the |
company of newspADer reporiars and |
photographera, and poor John Edward
Paul will have to wet his pleturs taken. |
*Why all this excitement over the
hend polisher,
marriage of the apparentls’ sensibie
drughter of & milllonalre to the hand- | “TEAYS we aver had & eharter pammed
some. snergetic som of & prosperous |07 COntempiated that ocertale PERMRN.
propristor of a llvery stable? It ap- .!‘w'.d'lnt temanives to be pesseased of
pears to ba 1Yo Jeatgm of the Vandar- # per cent. of the wisdom., @ per stert
bilt family to have John Mdward Paui ©f the ability and 100 per ceot of Whe

FIAATH SREETD

{ Our CharterDisscctora

DIEMHE to be lota of iokimg albo !
the new Oity Charten™ sal the

Gloraghty arrostsd and thrown into A honesty of the community dfm% Mek
dungeon, Of courvs there la no danger In and try to hoss the whole b
of anvihing like that happening to the asked the laundry man ‘“Making «

bridogroom, for If he had the narve to
steal tha girl he'll have the nerve to
keep her. But what's the use in sl
this eonfuston?

“People In New Tork who know the
young man from meeting him when he
was down hers, working as a demon-
strator for an automobile concern, tell
me he I8 & well mset-up, curly-haired,
rosy-chasked Ind with a lot of common
sense and addicted to good habits.

“1f the wife of John FEdward Paul had
never met him and hed oconsented to
marry some middle-aged English noble-
man with a face !lke & horse and a
penchant for Gayety chorus girls and
bracalets, all Newport would have calied
her lucky, If she had been ploked by
some elderdy milllonaire st lberty fto
marry by virtue or a divores decres

charter that will please everyboly |»
some taak New York la well eguigped
| with professionsd ocharier dlssesiere.
| who oan plek out & parsgrepht, & Eme.
& word or a punctuation mesk B4
bulld & holler Uke & ordiona

“The peuple Apiear to be willlag o
aflow their representatives to male ao!
adopt a charter. Bo far they @9 Ro!
appear to enthuss over the
| handing the proposition tu the
| slonal reformers, ex-0fMce hol and
| giitiolans who want to be on ta;h
‘wolting out Ineead of on the euwitadd
[1ooking in.'"

“I

C R

No Nead for a Crowd, }

“that a Fhiladeiphia wergyman
says not Mmore than ene mimister

granted to the mother of his chfidren, | o his denommation will be to
the Newport telegraph offioss would marry Col Astor and Mise Fores
bavs bean swamped with messages of '"Well" wald the “one
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